TOM GRAY
such irregularities that they soon brought him to be burned
in the hand. A little after which disgrace, his father dying,
and leaving him about eighty or ninety pounds, he had
then so much thought in him as to quit the society of all
his wicked companions, by leaving London and going to
the city of Oxford, where he kept a victualling-house for
some years; and improving his stock there, he left off
that employment and came up to London again, where,
with what money he had, he set up a salesman's shop in
Monmouth Street, in the parish of St Giles-in-the-Fields.
This occupation he followed about three years, when, en-
cumbrances with debt lying very heavy on him, he left his
house and quickly complied with the wicked insinuations of
bad men again, and embraced the unhappy opportunities of
doing a great deal of mischief to honest people.
Now he had grown so abominably wicked that he com-
mitted not a fact but what was worthy of death. Beginning
first to go on the footpad, he went one day into an inn in
Beaconsfield, where he pulled out an old horseshoe which he
had found on the road; then, calling for a flagon of ale, he
desired the landlady to lend him a frying-pan, into which
he put his horseshoe, and fell to frying it as fast as he could,
to the great surprise of all the company who were drinking
in the kitchen. " But,7' quoth he, " had-I now but one slice
of bacon with this horseshoe, I should have a dinner fit for
a prince.'* There being two or three good flitches on a
rack over his head, the landlady cut him off a good hand-
some slice or two, perhaps not so much out of generosity
as for fear of having her frying-pan burned to pieces, for
want of butter or dripping with the horseshoe.
" Now," quoth Gray, " had I but two or three eggs too,
to fry with my horseshoe and bacon, I would not change
dinners with the best man in the town." Said an old farmer
who sat by, and had a bag with fifty pounds in it before
him : " I am going home, friend, with this money, not above
half a quarter of a mile out of the town, and if you can stay
for your dinner a little till I come back, I'll bring thee a
few eggs." Gray thanked him very kindly, and setting the
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